into battle
One of the destroyers of this northern force which went to
lay mines lost a man overboard on Sunday afternoon and stayed
behind some time to pick him up. This destroyer, the Glowworm,
was proceeding northwards to rejoin its force when, at 8 o'clock
on Monday morning, she saw first one and then two enemy
destroyers, which she engaged. She then reported an unknown
enemy ship before her to the northward. These incidents came
to us one by one at a few-minute intervals as they occurred, but
the last message ended abruptly, and we can only conclude that
the Glowworm has been sunk by the greatly superior forces of the
enemy which she had to encounter. The Glowworm's light has
been quenched, but there is no reason why a large proportion of
her crew should not have been saved if the ordinary humanity
of fighting men, which is a different thing from the humanity of
some Governments, has been practised by the enemy. This
chance encounter showed that major elements of the enemy navy
were at sea and that considerable events were in train.
Since then fighting has been continuous night and day, without
stopping, and is going on now—a widely dispersed but none the
less a general action between large numbers of German ships and
aircraft and such forces as we are able to bring into action. A
great deal has been reported in the newspapers, a great deal of
what has taken place and even more than has taken place, because,
of course, we have not reoccupied the ports on the Norwegian
coast* These are rumours which come from neutral sources and
are naturally given currency. During Monday morning it looked
as though the enemy forces which had sunk the Glowworm, and
which contained German battle-cruisers and other enemy ships,
would be caught between our forces in the north and the main
Home Fleet, both of which were superior. However, they got
away, and here I must make a digression about the conditions of
sea war.
You may look at the map and see flags stuck in at different
points and consider that the result will be certain, but when you
get out on the sea, with its vast distances, its storms and mists,
and mth night coming on and all the uncertainties which exist,
you cannot possibly expect that the kind of conditions which
would be appropriate to consider in respect of the movements of
armies have any application to the chance and haphazard con-
ditions of collisions by ships of war at sea. On Tuesday the Fleet
was cruising to the southward about the level of Bergen, when,
during the afternoon, it was attacked continuously by German
aircraft. The usual tales were put out by the German wireless

